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PEACE AND WAR IN THE BALANCE1

WHEN your Committee invited me to deliver the Mon-
cure Conway address this year, I was even more
surprised at their choice of subject than at their choice
of person. For the chosen subject was Peace, and
my chief study, interest, and means of livelihood for
some twenty years past has been War. It seemed to
me like inviting a butcher to lecture on vegetarianism.
So I wrote, with regret, to refuse. But your Com-
mittee very generously repeated the invitation, giving
me free permission to take my own line upon the
subject; and then I perceived that you did not ask
for the mere celebration of an established doctrine,
but were still prepared to join in pursuit, following
the track of reason wherever it might lead, as became
the traditions of this classic building, which I some-
times think of as reason's last lair.* I perceived that
what you demanded was not panegyric, or immutable
commonplace, but, above all things, sincerity. And
sincerity is a dog with nose to the ground, uncertain
of the trail, often losing the scent, often harking back,
but possessed by an honest determination to hunt
down the truth, if by any means it can be caught.
It is one of my many regrets for wasted opportunity

1 An address delivered at South Place Institute in London on Moncure
Conway's "birthday, March 17, 1911.